A gdNG in. Praife of Old .Englifh Roast 3eef. 
The "Words an_d MxifLck by Mr. I^everidge. 
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"WHEW mightjr Eoaft Beef was the E nglifh man's Food;^ "It en- 
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nobl'd our veins., and enriched our Blood; Our Soldiers were 
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Brave* and our Courtiers were good* Oh the Ho aft Beef of Old 
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England, and Old En-iifh Koaft Beei;. 
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But fince we have learn'd from all Conquering France 

To eat their Ragouts, as well as to Dance,* 
We are fed up with nothing but vain complaifance. 
Oh the Rcaft feeef,3f<:* 

Our Fathers of Old, were Robuft^ I\out and Jftrong* 
And kept Open-houfe with good cheer all day long* 
Which made their plump Tenants rejoice in this Song. 
Oh the Boaft Beef, £<:. 
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^ But now wc are dwindled* to what fhalL I name^ 
A fneaking poor Kace, half Begotten * — and. tame. 
Who fully thofe Honours that once fhone in Fame* 
Oh the-Hoaft Bee£ brt* ■; 



When good aueen ELIZABETH fate on the Throne, 
E'er Coffee, and Tea* and fbch flip-flops were known, 
The World was in terror if e*er fhe did frown* 
Oh tho lloaft Beef, fo. 



In thofe Days, if Fleets did prefume on thelMain, 
They feldom, or never return*d back a^ain* ... 

As witnefs, the vaunting ARMADA of Spain- 
Oh the Roaft Beef, k<. 



Oh then they had Stomachs to eat and to fight, 
And when wrongs were a Cooking, to do themffelves right, 
But now we're a „ I cou'd, but good night* 

Oh the BoaftBeef of Old England, 
Old Englifh Jtoaft Beef. 
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